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“TAKE THE BELT, OLD SPORT! WE CAN'T ANY OF US TALK IN YOUR CLASS.” 
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“What Fools Ghese Mortals Be!” 


HEN you hold a bit of meat out of a hungry dog’s 
reach, each time he jumps keeping it just above his 
nose, you mustn’t be surprised if the beast gets 
cross after a while and snaps at you. If you hold a 

nation’s food supply just out of the reach of the average 
citizen’s purse, raising prices to the consumer at intervals and pay- 
ing the producer no more for his product, you must n’t be amazed 
if the average citizen gets mad after a time and ceases to be “safe 
and sane” in his viewpoints. Dairy products, eggs and butter, as 
well as most grades of meat, have risen in price of late to an 
incredibly high level. At the same time there has been no natural 
shortage of these foods. Vast quantities have been and are being 
held in cold storage by 


there is something intensely practical in the arguments advanced 
by the stomach and the purse. Ever since history began this pair 
of pleaders have been startlingly successful in getting action and 
results. They are now speaking night and day to large audiences 
in Butter Hall, Egg Lyceum, and Steak Pavilion. Puck’s double 
page this week is from one of their illustrated talks. 


= 


PresiDENT Tart told some of his fellow-citizens the other day that 

he believed Senator Aldrich to be earnestly desirous of aiding 
the people. President Taft no doubt refers to the fact that had it 
not been for Senator Aldrich’s aid to the people—some very influ- 
; ential people — the 
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There is nothing brand 
new in this. Most 
people know it. The 
rest are finding it out. 
But those who deplore 
the trend toward some 
sort of socialism in this 
country should rouse 
themselves to the fact 
that the misuse of the 
cold-storage system is 
a big factor in shaping 
men’s minds that way. 
That you can appeal 
to a man’s mind via 
his stomach the suc- 
cess of the Full Dinner 
Pail slogan amply at- 
tested. That slogan is 
nothing, however, to 
the one which will 
some day be heard in 





of farm, ranch, and 
dairy continues to be 
converted into an arti- 
ficial shortage for the 
swollen benefit of a 
few. In certain civic 
matters it is lamentably 
hard to get men inter- 
ested, even though a 
little interest on their 























Administration might 
| have made good : its 


revision of the tariff. 
The people as a whole 
could get along very 
nicely without the sort 
of “aid” which Ald- 
rich is disposed to 
give. 
a 

Two FRENCH pugilists, 

light-weight Henri 
Piet and middle-weight 
Marcel Moreau, are 
coming to America in 
quest of trouble. It is 
dollars tocentimes that . 
in a little while they 
will be known as 
Young Reilly and Ter- 
rible Clancy respec- 
tively. .Any takers ? 

‘< 


Cook AnD Peary may 

console themselves 
with one reflection 
anyway: In these 
kindly times there is 
no danger of either of 
them dying in chains, 
unappreciated, like 
Columbus. 

Ne 


THE notorious birth- 

tate remains the 
same, but judging from 
reports in the papers 












part properly displayed 
would pay good dividends 
m improved conditions; but 


THE SPAN 


THRILLING POLITICAL MELODRAMA Now TOURING THE WEST. 


it might also be. said 
OF LIFE. that there is a fool buy- 
ing an auto every minute. 











Has Been Written Up Properly. 



















C.J.CAESAR 


WHO WAS KILLED IN RoME 
YESTERDAY MORNING 












MARC ANTONY 
CALLED HANDSOME MARC 
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OME, March 15, 44 B.c.—C. J. Caesar, a well-known politician, 
was fatally stabbed here early to-day. He died of his wounds 
before he could be removed. M. Cassius and Marcus Brutus 
are under arrest. 

Rome is greatly stirred up, and it is thought that other arrests 
will follow. 

No one has yet been chosen Imperator. 

Shortly after ten o’clock this morning, just as C. J. Caesar had 
taken his seat in the Senate chamber, he was assassinated by un- 
known enemies. Seventy or eighty conspirators crowded around 
him, and it is believed that one or more of the number ran him 
through with daggers. 

It is reported that Pontifex Maximus Caesar started to defend 
himself, but on seeing an old friend in whom he had implicit faith, 
exclaimed, it is alleged, “Et tu, Brute!” It is currently reported 
that he had reference to no other than Marcus Brutus, the person 
now under arrest awaiting sweating. 

Imperator Caesar sank at the foot of Pompey’s statue with 
twenty-three dagger wounds in the body. Marc Antony was the 
first person to reach the body. 

When seen by a reporter for Zhe Bulletin, Marc Antony said: 

“When I reached Caesar’s side he was dead. He was lying 
beside Pompey’s statue. ‘There were twenty-three wounds in the 
body. He was not able to speak.” 


M. Spurinna, the well-known astrologer, was the last person to 
talk to Caesar before he entered the Senate chamber. To a reporter 
for Zhe Bulletin M. Spurinna said: 

“Caesar seemed in a particularly good mood this morning_as 
he spoke to me in the lobby. 
Spurinna,’ he said carelessly. 
gone.’ 


‘The Ides of March have come, 
To this I replied, ‘ Yes; but not 
I saw nothing of the attack.” 

- 


CAESAR STABBED! ‘VICTIM OF PLOT! 


It Happened 44 B.C. but This the First Time it 
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INCIDENTS ON THE 
MORNING OF THE 
MURDER. 


fEmilius Lepidus, formerly.one of Caesar’s trusted lieutenants, 
living at No. 241 Cloaca Maxima Avenue, when seen by a corre- 


spondent for Zhe Bulletin, said: 
to talk.” 

Artemidorus, the,well-known teacher of rhetoric from Cnidos, 
when seen said: “I talked to Caesar just before the catastrophe. 
He seemed in good spirits. I did not witness the struggle.” 

Senator Popilius Lena, when seen by a Au//etin representative, 
said: “I had just entered the Senate chamber when I heard a 
commotion. I rushed to the scene, but the conspirators had fled. 
I wish to take this occasion to extend to the public my heartfelt 
sympathies for the loss of our great leader.” 

Cinna, the popular poet, when seen said: “I shall write a 
poem to commemorate our great Emperor’s death, but I have not as 
yet begun it. The title will be ‘ To Caesar.’” 

Marcus Brutus, now under arrest for a part in the conspiracy, 
when seen by a reporter for this paper said: ‘I shall have noth- 
ing to make public until I have consulted my attorneys.” 

M. Cassius, also under arrest, when seen said: “I shall say 
nothing until after I have talked to my counsel.” 

Mrs. Calpurnia Caesar, wife of the late Emperor, was almost 
prostrated with grief when a representative of Zhe Budietin called 
upon her. She said: “It is horrible. I shall leave all. arrange- 
ments for the funeral in the hands of Marc Antony.” 


“TI am too wrought up with grief 





ALEXANDRIA, Egypt, March 15.— Cleopatra, the former affinity 
of Caesar, was out on the Nile on a pleasure excursion when news 
of the assassination of Caesar reached her. -When interviewed for 
publication Cleopatra said: “It pains me deeply to learn of 
Caesar’s death. I shall do all in my power to see that the conspira- 


tors are properly punished.” Homer Croy. 
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ENJOYING THE CIRCUS AT HOME. 


SEXERG> MR. PECK FOLLOWS THE SUGGESTIONS OF MRS. BANGSTER’S 
} 


HOME PAGE. 


tT Is beneath the dignity of any business man,” read Orlando 
Peck in Mrs. Bangster’s Department of the Home Magazine, 
“to waste time, money, and energy attending a circus perform- 
ance. By the use of a little imagination he can enjoy the 
circus at home. Proceed as follows: 

“‘(1.) Seat yourself in large morris chair.” Peck was already 
seated as prescribed, so he merely smiled complacently. 

“(2.) After you have scratched the records with a pin or nail 
to damage the tone, start the phonograph playing the popular airs 
of the year before last.” Peck arose and did as directed with the 
talking-machine, then re-seated himself. 

“(3.) Start glancing at a circus handbill, and imagine that you 
are at the circus.” 


PUCK 


“(g.) Repeat the following: ‘ Ice-cold lemonade, five a glass. 
Last time ’round! Lemmo, lemmo. Call out if you want it!’ 
Follow the above quickly by: ‘Get a fan—keep cool—get a fan. 
‘Take home a pretty souvenir of the show. Five cents. Last time 
around!’” 

Peck gave both yells. 

“(ro.) Re-wind the phonograph, and glance at the showbill 
again. Call out as follows: ‘Get a song-book of the big show, a 
dime, ten cents. All the songs, words, and music just as they are 
sang in the side-shows. Last time ’round!’” 

Peck wound, glanced, and yelled. 

“‘(11.) Repeat previous directions at frequent intervals, intro- 
ducing occasionally a few words about the big concert and after 
show, ‘Tickets, ten cents. Last time around!’” 

Peck followed the directions conscientiously until he was ex- 
hausted. He then settled back in his morris chair to peruse the 
remainder of Mrs. Bangster’s helpful article. 











HERE’S a preface addressed “ Just to those most concerned,” 
Embracing some rules for beginners. 

A few helpful hints “ When the tables are turned.” 
“Good menus for téte-d-téte dinners.” 

** Soup — how to help out,” and “ Good fish in the sea,’’ 
Some pages on roasts, stews, and dressing, 

“Salad days,” “ To preserve satisfactorily,” 
“ Variety’s spice as a blessing.” 

There’s “ Confections,” a topic that surely will please ; 
“ Wedding-cakes of all nations”’’ another, 

And, sprinkling a chapter on tried recipes, 
Some old-fashioned notions by Mother. 

“ What to do with the left-overs ’’ closes the book. 
But, despite many well-expressed wishes, 





Not a word can be found—so one never need look— 
On the subject of warmed-over dishes. 





Peck glanced at the dodger conscientiously, and forced his 
Imaginative powers to the limit. 

“(4.) Yell as loudly as possible, slurring your words: ‘Get 
your programs here — get ’em here. All about the -big show. 
Pitchers of all the animals. Five cents, a nickel, five cents. Last 
time around !’” 

Peck yelled according to specifications. 

_ “(5-) Call out loudly: ‘/a-nuts, pea-nuts, five a bag. Last 
time ’round!’” Peck yelled lustily. 

“(6.) Re-wind the phonograph.” Peck did as directed. 

_ “(7.) Glance at showbill again. Do not allow your imagina- 
tion to relax.” Peck did and did not. 

_ (8.) Yell out as follows: ‘Only ten cents. Get a lucky 
pin. Ten cents. Get a little lucky pin with your name on. Ten 
cents. Onlya dime. Last time around!’” Peck was a little fatigued 
by this time, but he called out as loudly as he was able. 


Ella Randall Pearce. 


“One following these directions at home instead of actually 
attending the circus performance reaps many benefits. He is en- 
tirely relieved of the discomfiture of sitting for two hours on a pine 
plank, of being pounded on the shoulder by a toy balloon, or of 
being prodded in the ear with a stick of peppermint candy. His 
thirty-dollar business suit is not ruined, nor is his derby smashed. 
He does not stuff himself with peanuts, popcorn, marshmallows, 
and red lemonade, and is consequently saved an acute attack of 
indigestion. Besides all this, the pecuniary saving is considerable. 
One adopting this plan of enjoying the circus at home will be for- 
ever cured of the show fever. He will never again care to attend 
a noisy, dusty, rattle-trap performance of an old-time circus.” 

_. “The dickens he won’t,” exclaimed Orlando Peck. “The 
dickens he won’t! Let’s see; that circus is out on Taylor’s field, 
isn’t it?” And, slipping on his hat and coat and lighting a stogy, 
he headed precisely in that direction. Don Kahn. 
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AFTER CHURCH IS OUT? 


WILKESBARRE, Pa.—Every young woman who takes two 
young men to the Sunday-school of the German Lutheran 
Church of Hazleton will get a prize from the pastor, the Rev. 
J.O. Schlenker. The prize will be a box of candy, and the 
pastor says he hopes that he will have to buy it wholesale. 

— The Sun. 


———— SPECIALIZED FICTION. 
OR merchants of hardware, a hero like this: 
Keen, wiry, with plenty of brass; 
Give the iron-jawed man 
Nerves of steel, and he can 
Compete with the best of his class. 


: The jewelry trade want their heroines bright, 
A golden-haired damsel for choice, 
With an ivory skin, 
Pearly teeth — and they pin 
Their faith to a silvery voice. 


The villain for seafaring men should be deep, 
And able to compass his ends; 
With a wave to his hair 
And a frank, breezy air 
When stacking the deck he intends. 


In works for the grocer, a good spicy plot 
And style full of ginger will tell. 
These hints for romances 
Should add to your chances 
Of writing a book that will sell. 
Eunice Ward. 
yy 


THE FRUIT OF THAT FORBIDDEN TREE. 


N THE age of savagery, women did all the work. Society, 
‘being savage, bluntly argued that, inasmuch as there 
would be no work to do had it not been for the folly of the 
first woman, her sex ought to be given the heavy end of the 
stick, so to speak. , 

The age of chivalry was a period of confusion. Romance 
and poetry crept in, men worked more and more, and at length 
women were doing nothing. 

But in this age of enlightenment the business got itself straight- 
ened out. That is to sav, women went to work again. They 
called it their enfranchisement, and insisted on it. A just destiny 
is a hard thing to get away from. 


“Tr 1s N’T so much the value of the lamp,” as the fellow said when 
his wife broke it over his head. 


PUCK 


















HIS FIRST CASE. 


COMMENT BY FRIENDS, RELATIVES, ENEMIES, ACQUAINTANCES, AND BY A, 


YounG LAWYER HIMSELF UPON His First BRIEF. 


Serre classmate, now struggling lawyer: 


whiz! If I couldn't do any better than that chap 
I’d go souse myself in the lake. I’m not brag- 
ging, mind you, but » ete. 

FonpD PaRENT: “ Yep, my son’s making 
a pretty good start already in the law, even 
if he hasn’t been out of school very long. 
Why, just yesterday one of the officials of 
a big local corporation gave him a large case, 
and if the boy makes good on this, why of 
course others will follow. You better drop 
in the court-room when it comes off and hear 
him spout. He’s a comer, and I ,” etc. 

Dotinc YounGc BrorHer: “Gosh, it’s 
time you were getting a start. You’ve been 
living off the old man long enough, it seems to 
me. Is the case any good at all?” 

His Uncie: “Landed a case,eh? Pretty 
fair one, eh? Well, play him for all it’s worth; 
you ought to get enough to start up housekeeping 
on it. But you won’t; you'll be satisfied with ‘a fe 
of $10 or so. 
ness as I suggested 

His SWEETHEART: 








” 





etc. 
“Yes; Alfred’s got a case, 


I don’t suppose his first fee will be very large, still I’ve heard of 
. Ithink it’s 
wonderful that such a young man as Alfred can get such a good 
Yes; isn’t it simply splendid that he should 


lawyers who often get $100,000 for a single case 


start so early in life. 
make so much money out of his very first case ?” 


A. YounG Lawyer HimsEtF: “Really, I don’t see how some 


of the 
law-school get along. 
them dig like everythimg for busi- — 


ness and then nevébaget amy. 
Now, I ’ve Wever done 
any plugging for business, but 
just to show you how it goes with 
a few of us—only the other day 
one of our prominent local 
business men came into the 
office and handed his 
case, a rather large 
one, by the way, 
right over to me. 

| ——,” etc. 
F. H. Williams. 


. of these poor dubs j 





where. 


PERILS OF THE AIR. 


East-Sipr Kip.—Hey, if youse break dat kite 
come up dere an’ paste youse one—see ! 








ignorance will always be socially 


popular 





more to talk about than does wisdom. 





Now, if you’d gone into the soap busi- 


so long as it affords us so much 


“I hear our old 
friend, A. Young Lawyer, has finally landed a little sucker 
with some fool damage suit that nobody else would take. 


e 


and while 


ust 


-cord, I'll 


Gee 
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DE LOHD DON’ CAIH. 


E FOX has a hole, an’ de bird has a nes’; 
De Lohd had no place his haid to res’. 

Fish got de watah, owl got de tree, Z. 
Niggeh dess got what de white man cain’t see. 2 
Fly eat de honey, ant eat de cake, 
Niggeh des eat what de white man won’: take. 
But Gord made de black man, en Gord made de white, 
Yessuh, Gord made dem bofe, laik de-day en de night. 








So de Lohd don’ caih if yo’ skin 
am dahk 
Des as long as your soul’s a- 
whitenin’ ; 
En I’se gwine to heaven on de 
golden ahk 
Dat sails on a streak er lightnin’ 


Pilate tuk watah an’ wash off his 
han’ ; 

“De blood’s on yc ur haid of dis 
innocent man.”’ f 
Niggeh’s a sinneh, no fau't er his; 
White man done learn him all dat he is. 
White man got brains an’ de white man 

got talk; 
White scrouge de black man right offen de walk. 
But Gord made de white man, en de white man 
slide back, 
En den Gord try again, en de bes’ man was black. 


Peter was proud an’ his Lohd he deny : 

De rooster crow free times en Peter he cry. 

White man say “ Howdy,” en hardly say dat; 

Niggeh bow p’litely an’ take off his hat. 

White man got money, en white man got lan’; 

Niggeh des got what he grab in his han’. 

But Gord made de white man, en Gord made de 
black, 

En de white man done ride on de poor niggeh’s back. 


But de Lohd don’ caih if yo’ skin am dahk, 
Des as long as your soul is a-whitenin’ ; 

En I’se gwine to heaven on de golden ahk 
Dat sails on a streak er lightnin’. 


Edmund Vance Cooke. 


AN UNPLEASANT DISCOVERY. 


“ Bei you hate to find a worm when you’re eating fruit ?” 
“Well, not so much as finding half a worm!” 
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MELODRAMA TO SUIT THE LOCALITY. 


IN New York: Marry me and give me those papers, and you will receive 
five hundred thousand dollars in cash. Refuse, and I'll toss you 
from the Brooklyn Bridge ! 





In WILKESBARRE, Pa. : and you will receive seventy acres of richest 
anthracite coal. Refuse, and you go into a coal-breaker ! Choose! 





In DENVER, COL.: and you will receive 7,000 shares of Umpste 
Gold Mining Stock, worth umpste dollars a share. Refuse, and 
you will be c-r-r-rushed in a stamp-mill to p-o-o-wder! Choose! 


IN MEMPHIS; TENN. : — and yourwill receive 10,000°bales of finest cotton. 
Refuse, and you go into the cotton-gin! Choose! 





In NORTH CAROLINA: and you will receive 18,000 barrels of turpen- 
tine. Refuse, and you shall be boiled in resin! Choose! 





THE END. 


= UNDERSTAND, now that he has married a wealthy widow, that 

Walker Farr, the eminent actor, will retire from the stage?” 

“Yes. His wife declares she will make him cut his hair and 
raise a goatee.” 





IN BAD. 


Mr- Soque.— Now, you ol’ ring-tail hippergraffe! See watcher get fer follerin’ me ’roun’ the 
streetch! Didn’t I shay they’d putcher in a cage, huh? Didn’t 1? 


























HIS POSITION. 


“ 7s Yassah! Hol’ on a minute, if yo’ please, 
sah! Dess lemme tell yo’ how 'tis!” expostu- 
lated a colored citizen who was down on his back and 
being elaborately chastised by a larger and somewhat 
harder-headed gentleman of his own race. “I'll pay 
yo’ de money if yo’ puts de argymunt to me in dis 
mannah. Yassah!—pay yo’ de 
money right now, widout no i 
mo’ o’ dis yuh beatin’ and 
hommerin’; but I wants 
it understood, sah, dat 
I isn’t no ways ’thu- 
siastic "bout it. I bows 
to de indelible when I 
meet it, sah, but I 
keeps muh ’thusiasm to 
muhse’f—yassah, keeps 
it to muhse’f to de bit- 
ter eend!” 












EVEN 


‘*T don’t care what you say ! 


IN THE BACKWOODS. 


can see with half an eye that——” 


‘‘Oh, you’re crazy! 


from you or anybody else can,”’ etc. 






in muh mind. 
had de most prom- 


isin’ appetite yo’ ever 


seed on a young 
pusson. I schooled 
him, I did, plumb 
th’oo sustraction, 
perdition, adop- 
tion, amputation, 
and all sich as dat, 
twell he wasn’t 
good for nuthin’ 
in de world but to 
plink de gee-tyah 
and sing tanner in 
de barbah-shop 
quahtette. And 

if I was plumb sho’ 
de lady wouldn’t 
never fotch him 
back, an’ could 
whup him as well as 


out-talk him, muh mind 


would be at rest; 


I’d send muh daughtah-in- 
de-law muh puffound blessin’ 
an’ a fine fou’-dollah clock, so’s 
she could allus have de c’rect time / 
to beat de scoun’rel by! 


INDIRECT DESCRIPTION. 


. ry you have difficulty describing a 
cowboy when you have never seen 


UNCERTAINTY. 


Yj, ROTHER Cypuers.—I un’erstand, sah, dat yo’ son—de 
Z, one wid de big ears—has done ’loped wid dat ’ar 
yallah-complected young lady ellercutionist dat give 
de ente’tainment at de church tudder night ? 
now, if it’s a fa’r question, what does yo’ oppose to 
do ’bout it? 
BROTHER WALLOoN.— Uh-well, sah, I's mightily mixed 
Dat boy 
















one?” asked the author’s friend. 


“ Do it easily enough,” replied the busy 
“Merely state that he wasn’t at 
all the spectacular cowboy of fiction.” 


author. 


SS are other things in this world be- 
sides money, but we need the money 


in order to get them. 


, ki does n't tak. 


celebrities. 


“see 
“hea 
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VICTORY. 
Peary’s the man forme! Why, anybody A ap tg the A 
, 2 strikers won ? _ : -, 
Cook put it all over him, and no amount of talking STRIKER.—Yes. and a hard ’ = l 
n STRIKER, S, d 7 
struggle it was, too. You “Chi “Nay 
ee — see, we were getting two 


ILLUSTRATED HISTORY. 
POCAHONTAS SAVING THE LIFE OF 
CAPTAIN JOHN SMITH. 


dollars a day for eight hours’ 
work, and we wanted two-and- 
a-half a day for seven hours. As 
soon as the strike was on, the com- 
pany said they would n’t let a mah go back to work except on a 
seventy-five cents and eighteen hours’ basis. But we showed 
them we were there to win, and made them cut that schedule all 
to pieces. ‘Their representatives crawled around to us this morn- 
ing and agreed to a scale of one-and.a-half for nine hours’ work, 
| | just twice what they wanted 
to give us, 1 tell yeti 
there’s nothing like 
makinge these. rich 
corporations come 
to terins. ; 


Well, 
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PROOF. 


Be og Your 
little brother 


was all right when 
he left the house 
with you, and yet 
you say he’s sick 





and won’t be in 
school ? 
Fs yor THE Kip. — 
e ; peer. 
Sg me Sure! Didn't I 


give him the seegar 


NF wid me own hands? 


x | 
i Sa > Pe 
te ge” ths et 
ppg // 1 
ff / EXACTLY. 
ve © peng GEORGE, we 
are studying syn- 
onyms in school, and I 
\ want to know the difference 
\ between ‘cute’ and ‘sneaky’.’’ 
“ According to your mother, 
it is the difference between what you 
do and what Mrs. Jones’s little boy does.” 


THE WAY TO GET RICH. 


“ _ HARD,” said the Beekeeper, “ and 

consume less than you produce, 
and I will provide a system of boxes to 
store your honey in—for me.” 

“Work hard,” said the Monopolists, 
“and save part of your earnings, and we will 
provide a system of Banks to keep your 
money safe—for us.” 





IN AT THE DEATH. 


“Because of the rats’ activity in spreading 
disease and the failure of cats to exterminate 
them, the Department of Agriculture sug- 
gests that rat-killing clubs be formed.” 

—Newspaper Item. 


much to fill the public eye — a little dust and a few cheap 
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THE WINNING TEAM. 


AN IMAGINARY GROUP PHOTOGRAPH, VERY POPULAR AT THIS 
TIME OF YEAR. 


A STRIKING STRIKE. 


PITE of telephone, telegraph, special correspond- 
ents, and other modern methods of communi- 

cating intelligence, reports of the labor 
troubles at McKees Rocks are meager. 
Nevertheless, gleanings reveal some abso- 
lutely new features. 

In the first. place there was no union, 
no walking delegates, nor any other of the 
classic paraphernalia of strikes. It just 
seemed to come over the employees all at 
once that they could not stand the 
conditions any longer. Furthermore, 
they were largely of the foreigner class 
whom we are accustomed to designate 
i as the scum of Europe, which seems to show that even they 

have minimum standards of living. 

In the second place, after strike-breakers had been im- 
ported, they too found the conditions unbearable, and there 

- was a strike of the strike-breakers. 

The infinite possibilities of this endless chain of im- 
porting strike-breakers to break the strikes of the strike- 
breakers are very interesting, and should be watched with 
interest by the American people if they can find a little time 
at the close of the ball season. Ellis O. Jones. 





POOR PERCY. 


i hae bare facts of the case they drew from Percy in a trice; 
But he blushingly collap:ed upon the stand, 
When quietly reminded this would really not suftice — 
That the naked truth they must and would demand. 


LONG ENOUGH. 

| ai 5 moe Kindly tell me whether this ticket will allow 
| me a stop-over here ? 

Station AGent.— It depends. What do you want to 
stop for? 

TRANSIENT. —'To visit some rather distant relatives of 
mine, the Jinkses. 

SraTion AGENT. — Then you'll have plenty of time. 
This ticket is good for the next train. 

TRANSIENT. — See here! Do you know how long I 
intend to stop? 
im) SraTton AGENT.—Not exactly ; but I know the Jinkses! 


THY HOSIERY. 


HE socks | darn for thee, dear heart, 
Mean quite a pile of work to me; 
I count them over, every one apart, 
Thy hosiery, thy hosiery. 


Each sock a mate, two mates a pair, 
To clothe thy feet in storm and cold; 
I count each sock unto the end, and find 
I’ve skipped a hole. 





Oh, carelessness, this thy reproof, 
See how it looms across my sole, 
I grind my teeth, and then in very truth 
I darn that hole, sweetheart, | darn that hole! 
L. Case Russell. 
ww 


HORRIBLE INFLICTIONS. 
pet SECRETARY.— They say young Saphead 
will never recover from that hazing the fellows 
gave him last week. 
FRAT PRESIDENT.—No; I like a little fun as 
well as anybody, but I told the boys they were going 
too far with him. No one had any kick coming if they rode 
him on the red-hot rail, or. tied him to the cake of ice for the 
night, or even keept him in the vault two days between two 
nigger corpses; but when you tell a fellow his father has heard 
that he smokes cigarettes, and that his mother is coming to live 
here the rest of the year, I call it downright torture. 


HEARING THE TRUMP. 
| pag te don’t like to play bridge with Mrs. Blank. She’s so 
deaf that she never hears the declaration. 
Giapys. — Of course she doesn’t. She’ll never even hear 
Gabriel’s trump. 
ALL GOING OUT. 
J UDGE (sfern/y ).—Three times in a month! What do you make 
of this, sir P 
Rastus (apologetically ).—’ Deed 1 doan’ make nuffin’. You 
fellows up here seem to be de only ones dat get any ’cuniary 
profit out of hauling me up. 
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WHEN THE JAPS BEGIN TO PLY. 















































A RURAL FLIRT. “1 — I—well, by heck! they ain’t nothin’ on this dratted earth 
AY, Now, Minnie.” quite equal to a girl when it comes to aggervatin’ a feller. Drivin’ 
“Say it yourself, while your mouth’s open!” hogs or leadin’ a frisky calf by a rope ain’t nothin’ to it, ’speshly 

‘I will say it if you give me a chance.” when the girl is flirty like you. Who give it to you?” 


“ Who’s hinderin’ you?” 
“You air.” 


“What am I doin’? I ain’t your keeper.” prize-package over at Cuttyhunk Four Corners.” 
“You would be if I had 
my way.” 


“ Folks don’t always have 


their way in this life.” 


“ Didn’t you go buggy- 


ridin’ yistiday with 
Hank Jimson ?” 


“What if Idid? DoasI 


please, can’t 1?” 

“ An’ the day before 
you went to the picnic 
with Bud Flumley.” 

“What’s that to you, 
smarty ?” 

“An’ you drove to 
town with Hi Bean in his 
new rig last Sat’day.” 

“What bizness you 
got keepin’ tab on me?” 

“ Jabe Clovertop told 
me that you had prom- 
ised to go to the County 
Fair with him next 


week.” 


“What if I have? 
Guess I can call my soul 
my own; can’t 1?” 

“An’ Sam Peevy was 


over here all of Sunday after- 


noon.” 


“Yes, he was; an’ we had an 
awful good time.” 

“Well, I don’t like it.” 

“Then you can lump it.” 

* Minnie.” 

“That’s my name.” 


* Ain’t you the tor- 
mentin’ one ?” 


“You don’t say.” 


none for me?” 


“QO lawzy, yes! I 
fairly worship the 
ground you walk on. 
Too sweet for any- 
thing.” 

“Shucks, Min. 
what's the use of actin’ 


“Don’t you keer C. (NM 


so?” 


* Actin’ how?” ! 


“You know how. y 


Banks Dodd says you 4 
have promised to go tq fs 


the dance withhim Fr- % 7, 


day night.” 


“What of it? I 


° : < J : y ae. oop 
think Banks is awful . » ee 4 “ Nobody wants it! 
nice.” $l Zz = “You're th’ limit!” 
“ Ain’t I nice?” % 3 $ ‘Hee, hee, hee, hee! - 
“Oh, you! You’re “ | ee You d-o-o-n’-t say! 
too cdi’ for any- ites ae | Hee, hee, hee! You 
thing.” "gt i "S “ts - scud home now, for Bije 


“Now, Min, I want 


you to listen at me.” 
“‘T don’t have to.” 
“But you will.” 


“Since when did you get to be my boss?” ; 
“If you ain’t enough to aggervate old Job himself. Where’d face? Ain’t goin’ to have apoplexy? Don’t, right there at our gate. 


you get that new breastpin ?” 


“That’s for me to know an’ you to find out.” hardly wait until Bije gets here. Hee, hee, hee!” M. M. 





oO” tation plays so cleverly with some men that they actually 
are playing with it. 





y ‘ <I I(1! There’s such a thing as 
rm, goin’ too fer.” 
° “T want to know! 
\ IN Zan Rube is just my style.” 
4, e “TI pity your style.” 
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“You did n’t.” 
“I bet Job Stiles give it to you. He told me he got it in a 


“This ain’t no prize-package 
THAT PIANO-PLAYER. pin.” 
. ‘Say, Min.” 

“Say it yourself.” 

“TI bet Lem Bagg give it to 
you.” 

“TI bet he did n’t.” 

‘What ails you to act so?” 

*“ Act how?” 

“You know how. 
Nothin’ so aggervatin’ 
as a girl.” 

“Exceptin’ a feller.” 

“Min, you know that 
I worship the ground 
you walk on.” 

“ No charge for that.” 

“I’d marry you to- 
morrow if you'd say so.” 

“T ain’t said so.” 

“Why won’t you say 
so?” 

“Tt’ll be a cold day 
when I ask any feller 
to marry me.” 

“But I’m doin’ the 
askin’.” 

“Oh, you be?” 

“Ves, I am. What do 
you say?” 

“T say that there’s a. little 
white spot on one side @ 
nose that you didn’t gitoff : 
you washed your face.” ES. 

“Min!” “Bill!” 
ws WA “Tf you ain’t enough to—to—” 
{ “To what?” 

“Flagged if I know.” 

“You’ll never be 
hung for your smartness 
nohow.” 

“You'd be hung if 
they strung up folks for 
bein’ tantalizin’.” 

“You don’t say.” 

“What did you go an’ 

| if give Rube Peters your 
|| photograft for?” 
“Huh! I guess my 
we ~ photograft is my own.” 
abl 4 “Now see here, Min! 








































Skaggs is comin’ over to 
play me some love-songs 
Il.—As Ir Too Frequentiy Is IN REALITY. on his new accordion. I 
: think the world an’ all of 

Bije. Ain’t his curls sweet? La, Bill, what makes you so red in the 





M 


Good-night. Hee, hee, hee! Ta, ta, Billy boy! Hee, hee, hee! 1 kin 
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A Last Resort. 

A haughty citizen once strolled into the Supreme Court at Washington 
when an argument was being heard, and took a seat in the inclosure reserved 
for lawyers. After he had been there a few minutes an attendant came over 
and asked him: “Are you a member of the bar?” 

The haughty person was n’t, but he took out his card with a flourish and 
handed it over. 

The attendant received the card gravely, carried it to the clerk, who glanced 
at it and gave some instructions. 

A moment later the haughty citizen was touched on the shoulder and asked 
to retire. 

“Why?” he asked. 
any court in the land.” 

“Certainly,” said the attendant; “but please retire.” 

The haughty citizen did retire. When he got out in the corridor he fumed 
and fussed a bit. 

“Sir,” admonished the aged Negro at the door, who has been there for 
many years, “think it over. Don’t do no persiflagin’ ’bout that co’t. If you 
should git in contempt of them you ain’t got nobody to appeal to but God.”— 
Saturday Evening Post. : 


While Rock 


‘“‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous ‘Richard's Poor Almanack,” the hit of 1908. Beautifully bound 
and illustrated humorous book, Sent for roc. Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., New York City. 


“T sent up my card. It usually gives me a seat in 

















Hello, Brother! 


Shed your pack, fill your pipe, and sit down — we want to have a little straight ‘“‘ Head 
Camp” fire talk with you. To get right down to “ brass tacks,”’ you ’ve got your share of red 
corpuscles in your blood—you like the fields and woods and waters, you like the solo of the 
cahend the voice of the gun. It’s an unfortunate fact that you, who love these things, can- 
not get more than from one to four weeks off in a year to enjoy them. ; , 

.MOW LISTEN :—If we can show you how you can take a-fishing or hunting trip twelve 
times a year for $1.00 without neglecting your work, will rr takeit? If wecan take you 
into the big woods where you can smell the evergreens, and hear the babble of the brook, 
and see at close range big game and small, will you come with us? Subscribe for the 


National Sportsman 


—that ’s the answer—and as this magazine comes to you each month, it 
will lure you pleasantly away from the monotonous grind of your everyday 
work to the healthful atmosphere ot the woods and fields—will make you 
forget your troubles—wil! put new life into you—and in addition to your 
annual outing in the open, you will get from its contents each month dur- 
ing the year many a pleasant trip and enjoyable experience with Rod, 
Dog, Rifle and Gun. 

The National Sportsman is en- 
tirely different from any other 
magazine published. It's just like 
a great big camp in the woods, with 
15,000 good fellows sitting around 
the fire, smoking and telling each 
other stories about their good 
times in the woods. Come in, 
Brother, join with us and tell us a 
good story if you have one, or just 
sit and listen if you ’d rather. 

Briefly, the National Sports- 
man contains each month 160 
pages crammed full of stories, 
photographs of fish and game 
taken from life, and a lot more 

good stuff that will make any man 
with red bloodin his veins read 
the copy through before he 
goes to bed, even if it takes 
all night. Think of it, 
twelve copies, each con- 
taining 160 pages, 1,900 
pages inall, sent to you 
ostpaid tor a one-dol- 
ar “‘ William.” 
Is your blood warm 
yet: Brother? If not, 
isten to this : Send us $1.00, on receipt of which we will enter 
your name on our subscription list for one year, and send you 
by return mail one of our heavy burnished Ormolu Gold Watch 
Fobs (regular price 50c.) as here shown, with russet leather 
strap and gold-plated buckle, together with a copy of our EN- 
CYCLOPEDIA OF SPORTING GOODS, containing 384 
PAGES OF VALUABLE INFORMATION for sportsmen, in- 
cluding a Synopsis of the Game Laws of all the Stages and Canada, 

Cooking Recipes for Campers, How to Use the Compass, Hints on 
the Use of Firearms, information about various kinds of powder, 
size of shot, etc., to be used for different game, together with complete descriptions and lowest pos- 
sible prices on all kinds of Guns, Rifles, Revolvers, Tents, Camp Outfits, Fishing Tackle and other 
goods of interest to lovers of outdoor sports. Can you beat this? 


12 Copies NATIONAL SPORTSMAN at (5c. each - $1.80 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN Watch Fob - - - .50 
Encyclopedia of Sporting Goods -, 2 - se 


Total Value, $2.40 
It’s a whole lot for the money, but we know that if you 
All Yours for $1.00 once become a National Sportsman you will always be one. 
FILL IN ATTACHED COUPON AND MAIL TO-DAY 






























Enclosed find ¢1.00 for a year’s subscription to the NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, a Watch 
Fob, and a copy of your Encyclopedia of Sporting Goods. 











Peres Giarteu 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


NECTAR OF THE GODS 


QUALITY UNEQUALED - 
EXCELLENCE UNSURPASSED 
At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 


Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 











STOREKEEPING NOWADAYS. 

FRIEND (noticing the confused heap of goods of every description scattered 
promiscuously around the store) —Hello! what’s happened? Been taking an 
inventory, had a fire, or are you going to move out ? 

MERCHANT.—That shows how little you know about storekeeping. We 
have merely been waiting on a lady who. dropped in for a paper of pins.—Vew 
York Weekly. 


His Motive. 


“Witness,” said the coroner, “do you know what motive the deceased had 
in committing suicide ?” 

“Yes, Judge, your Honor,’ 
me his motive, sir.” 

The coroner, the court officers, everybody, was interested. 

“What was, then, deceased’s motive ?” asked the coroner. 

“Why, your Honor, he said he wanted to kill himself,” was the reply.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


said the witness pompously. ‘ Deceased told 


“Your boy was just a littke—er—wild when he was at college, 
wasn’t he?” 

“Oh yes, he generally was a little wild at first. Could n’t get’em over the 
plate, you know. But he always steadied down before the game was over.”— 
Chicago Tribune. 








FIFTEEN MINUTES IN ONE. 


‘*Just because people did n’t buy tickets he got drunk.” 
‘“‘Nachelly. When he could n’t play to a full house he went 
an’ played to a house full.” 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 








LIQUEUR 2 
, 
; 











pr \ 


1e 





PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


liked by 
who 


Best 
every 
knows what a good 
really is 


man 


rkes.ac 


CAMBRIDGt 1MBASSADOR 
aagall 5c. after din 35c. 


size ner Size 





















SAVES TIME 


TO BUY OR SELL 
THE 


BOSTO 


KNOWN TO EVERYBODY 
WORN ALL OVER 


THE WORLD 
MADE WITH ° 
CUSHION 
RUBBER BUTTON 
CLASP 


OF ANY DEALER, ANYWHERE 
MA, or Sample Pr., Cotton, 25., Silk, 50c. 
<2 Mailed on Receipt of Price 


Be GEORGE FROST CO. 
MAKERS, BOSTON 

OVER 30 YEARS THE STANDARD 
ALWAYS EASY 



























Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 




































Is the banquet wine par 
excellence. It is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the. Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co, 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 


Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 













Hts Toucu or “S&N1IMENT.” 

Jolin Smith had worked for the 
corporation for forty odd years, and 
decided to quit. The company, in 
consideration of his long and faithful 
service, arranged to give him a mone- 
tary recognition. ‘Ihe superintend- 
ent of the works, a German and an 
extra good mechanic, was asked to 
present -it. He was advised to use a 
little sentiment in making the presenta- 
tion speech, and this is the way he 
did it: 

“John, you haff work for the com- 
pany over forty years?” 


“Ves,” 

“ You are going to quit ?” 

“Ts 

“Vell! They are so tam glad of it 


that they asked me to hand you this 
hundred dollars.”— Jonson Register. 


DISENCHANTED. 

“Ves,” she admitted, with a sad 
little sigh, “ there was a time when I 
thought him the grandest man in the 
world—when I thought that nothing 
could ever make me cease to love 
him.” 

“Well,” her friend replied, “ I sup- 
pose we are all doomed to these 
disenchanting experiences. We have 
only to become acquainted with a 
man to discover that he is not the god 
we have supposed him to be.” 

“ But it was n’t becoming acquainted 
with him that destroyed my ideal. I 
am sure that I could still think him 
splendid if I had never seen him in 
riding-breeches!”— Record- Herald. 


JUSTIFIABLE ASSAULT. 

“Tommy, I will have to whip you 
for fighting when I said you must n’t. 
What were you and Jimmy White 
quarreling about ?” 

“ Why, mom, he said you were ten 
years older than his mother, and I told 
him he was a liar!” 

“ Well, Tommy, I don’t approve of 
your fighting, but under the circum- 
stances——— Here’s a quarter for 
you, and I’ll ask your papa to take 
you to the moving-picture show to- 
night.”— Baltimore American, 


BEYOND FORGIVENESS. 


Patience.—I hear they ran away 
and got married ? 

PATRICE.—Yep. 

Patience.—I suppose her father 
will never forgive them. 

PaTRICE.—Well, he forgave ’em for 
running away, but he never will for- 
give ’em for coming back home! — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


NATURALLY. 

MepicaL PRoFEssor.—What is the 
result, young gentlemen, when a pa- 
tient’s temperature goes down as far 
as it can? 

SrupEN’.—Why—er—he gets cold 
feet !—Cleveland Leader. 


BLopss.—Why do you liken Hard- 
uppe to the busy bee? He’s not 
particularly industrious, is he ? 

SLospgs. — Oh, no; it isn’t that; 
but nearly every one he touches gets 
stung.— Philadelphia Record. 


«So you 'VE discovered a cab-driver 
who writes poetry? Well, what sort 
of-a writer is he?” 

« Naturally, he’s a hack writer!” — 
Baltimore American. 








Lovers of Outdoor Sports 


refresh themselves with the world’s best brew of northern barley and 
An enthusiastic toast to the athletic victor 
stirs the heart most when downed in a bumper of healthful 


Budweiser 


The King of All Bottled Beers 
The Most Wholesome of All Beverages. 


fragrant Saazer hops. 





Every drop bubbles with the power of the soil and sun. 
It has brought health 
and vital energy to thousands and it will do the same for you. 


cream of the best cereal the earth produces. 


CAUTION: To guard against deception and stibstitiition,» 
sea that the corks are branded “BUDWEISER” and that 


the “Crown Caps” bear the A and Eagle t@adeaumr. 












Bottled Only at the 
Anheuser-Busch 
Brewery 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
CORKED orwith CROWN CAPs 











PUCK 


____Coryright 1908 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 































BUDWEISER served every- 
where, at all first-class hotels, 
clubs, cafes and bars. 





PROOFS 


Photogravures 
from PUCK:: 


Owing to the many requests from 
our patrons for a larger size print of 


“THE FIRST AFFINITY,” 


by Carl Hassmann, we now have 
on sale a handsome photogravure in 


Carbon Black, 13 x 1934 in. 


Price One Dollar, 
postage paid. 
Address PUCK, 

295 to 309 Lafayette St., New York 


Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
801 Third Ave., N. Y. 
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The Voice of Reason 


“Drink it for (4 
Health and 


Contentment” 


First in 
Quality and 
Character 
RCaiital ber | he AL TZ 


BE TZ 


Order a case sent home 
Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 


or 
insist on “‘Biatz.”’ 
Correspondence invited direct. 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE 








Doctor.—Have you any last wish ? 
Patri1entT.— Yes; I wish I had 
some other doctor.—Zife. 





FOR g MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY ee 





Cook Made inti 
50 Years Ago 


WueEN Dr. Cook recites his story of 
the North Pole, we shall doubtless 
hear a wondrous tale of hardship and 
hunger and suffering, and see a most 
hearty welcome accorded him by 
American citizens. 

Fifty years ago another Cook made 
a discovery that’s greatly appreciated 
to-day by the American people gen- 
erally —Cook’s Imperial Extra Dry 
Champagne. 

Without doubt, the hearty cheering 
toasts to Dr. Cook, the explorer, will 
be drank with all the more apprecia- 
tion, if the tinkling glasses are filled to 
the brim with the Champagne of 
Cook, his namesake. 

One of the sidelights of the welcome 
home to Dr. Cook, one that demon- 
strates the American advertising spirit 
of the day, is that the makers of Cook’s 
Imperial Champagne are exhibiting a 
float on the streets of Greater New 
York, depicting Dr. Cook’s adven- 
tures in the far North wherein he is 
supposed to be cooling Champagne on 
a floating field of ice. 

Fortunate it is, indeed, for Amer- 
icans that no such desperate means of 
cooling Cook’s Imperial is necessary. 
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A Dusty Spor. 


Most of the Negro messengers at 
the doors of Cabinet members and 
their assistants are well-educated men. 
The other day, when Secretary Knox 
looked at the big globe that stands in 
his office, he was annoyed to find that 
the globe was dusty. 

“William,” the Secretary of State 
said to the messenger, putting a finger 
on the globe, “there ’s dust here an 
inch thick!” 

“ It’s thicker than that, sir,” replied 
the messenger. 

“What do you mean?” said the 
Secretary sharply. 

“Why, you’ve got your finger on 
the Desert of Sahara.” — Saturday 
Evening Post. 


CONFIDENTIAL. 


“Well, sir,” said the book-agent in a 
patronizing manner, ‘‘I am pleased to 
inform you that you have been desig- 
nated as one of the fifty persons in Oil 
City who are to receive copies of the 
book for which I am agent. It is a 
history of our Presidents, from Wash- 
ington down to Taft, and you are for- 
tunate indeed in being one of the 
chosen to get it.” 

“Possibly that is so,” answered the 
merchant, “but just to save time I'll 
tell you I don’t want it.” 

“What!” exclaimed the agent in 
feigned surprise. “Do you mean to 
tell me you are going to permit me to 
report to Washington that you will 
not take the book ?” 

“TI don’t care a d n what you 
report to Washington,” replied the 
merchant, as he turned to wait on a 
customer, ‘“‘but don’t tell Taft about 
it."— Oil City Blizzard. 





THE OLD, OLD Srory. 


* Don’t chide me for carrying a re- 
volver. This little gun saved my life 
once.” 

“ How exciting. Tell me about it.” 

“T was starving and I pawned it.” 
—Cleveland Leader. 


THOSE GIRLS! 
Lottie.—At the charity fair he gave 
me five dollars for a kiss. 
Dottiz.—Yes ; there’s nothing he 
would n’t do for charity.— Ze/egram. 


““WuatT do you s’pose it is dat is 
overcrowdin’ de cities ?” asked Mean- 
dering Mike. 

“TI dunno,” answered Plodding 


-Pete, “ unless it’s dis habit farmers is 


gittin’ into of advertisin’ fur harvest 
hands !”— Washington Star. 


Mrs. GABBEL.—What do you think, 
George? When the doctor called the 
other day he asked me to put out my 
tongue, and when I did so he quite 
hurt me. He 

Mr. GABBEL (interposing ).— Did he 
tread on it?— Zit-Bits. 





SHE (with a pout).—A man always 
treats his second wife better. 

He (dlandly).— After a man has 
once got rid of a balky horse he uses 
more intelligence in picking out 
another.—///ustrated Bits. 


“ How ts it that Julia is so jealous 
and quarrelsome ? She used to have 
such a sweet disposition.” 

“T know, but the past year she has 
been singing in a church choir.” — 
Baltimore American. 





Pure, Healthful, Refreshing 


Abpollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS” 




















Cook ’s reached his goal—the great North Pole—and opened up new 
roads to travel. The ice pack’s cleft, and now there’s left no puzzle for 
us tounravel. He starved and froze, and goodness knows it was no summer- 
time excursion; he feared death’s jaws, but not because he wanted it for mere 
diversion. Nay, nay, Pauline, he was not green; he went for fame and got 
the glory; but knockers howl and rant and growl and say they don’t believe 
his story. But that’s the way it goes each day—no great success was ever 
landed but what some guy would always try to knock by methods under- 
handed.—Los Angeles Express. 





BaRBER.— Your hair’s very thin, sir. 
LONG SUFFERER.—And you’ve got a bump on your nose, and one of your 





eyes squints.— ZLachange. 
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A PARALLEL CASE. 
FEMININE VISITOR.—He does n’t look over bright, but they say elephants 
are awful smart. 
* MASCULINE VisiIToR. —You can’t tell by looks; now I. ain’t so all-fived 
bright-looking myself. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; it insures your 
getting the very best. 
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i "THE brewers of EVANS’ ALE be- 
lieve in it implicitly and so would 
| you if you knew it as they do. To 
produce an ale worthy of the name 
has been the unceasing effort of three 
generations. 

leading Dealers and Places. 





























L.ADY OF THE.-HOUSE (just re- 
turned).—Poor Polly! all alone so 
lk ng ! 

Parrot (feverishly). — Give me a 
stack of whites!—Detroit Tribune. 


Biurr.—I look upon you, sir, as a 
rascal! 

Birr —You are privileged to look 
upon me in any character you desire to 
assume. — Vogue. 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleeckér Street. t 
WRaNOH WARKHOUSEK : 20 Beekman Street. ; N*¥ Youre 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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“No one who smokes 


SuRBRUG'’S 


ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 
The Tobaccos are all aged. Age improves 
flavor; adds mildness; prevents biting. In 
the blending, seven different tobaccos are 
used. Surbrug’s “Arcadia” is in a class by 
itself—nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarat- 
ing in quality. A mild stimulant. 


At Your Dealer's. 
SEND 10 CENTS for sample which will convince. 
THE SURBRUG COMPANY 





132 Reade Street New York. 




















ETHEL (finding the sermon tedious, and thinking it high time for the 


collection).—Oh, mother, do pay the man, and let’s go home. 
—From Punch. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 


50c. per case of 6 giass stoppered bottles. 





Over Seventy IIlustrations 


& = 
| New DerFInition. 


Pears’ Soap is not med- 
icated: just good, pure 
soap. Contains no free 
alkali to injure the deli- 
cate texture of the skin. 

Matchless for the com- 


|. plexion. 
| Established in 1789. 





PHILOSOPHICALLY. 

A laborer had worked all day put- 
ting in several tons of coal. For his 
day’s hard work he received two dol- 
lars. His way home led him by the 
open door of a saloon. Inside he 
heard the magic ratile of the dice. 
A crap game was in progress. 


and “rolled.” He lost. He wagered 
his other dollar with the same result. 
Getting up from the table, he said: 


Newark Star. 


Getting hold of the bones, the 
laborer placed a dollar on the table 


“Well, easy come, easy go.”— 


Pears’ 














IN WINTER 


IT’S A COLD, 


IN SUMMER 


IT’S BOWEL 
COMPLAINT 





Be good to your poor old stomach 
these hot days and restiess nights. 
Don’t ask it to assimilate raw, 
rank, nondescript whiskies. Give 
it good, pure, gentle old 


I. W. HARPER 


FIRST AID TO DIGESTION 











OUT TO-DAY! 





Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine No. 58 


FOR: 


OCTOBER 


Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 








by the 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 





Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 





OUT TO-DAY! 




















LUNCHROOMESE. 


Three men went into a quick-lunch 
restaurant and ordered a ham-and- 
egg sandwich and a glass of milk, 
two poached eggs on toast, and two 
sausages on macaroni. Here’s what 
the lunch-counter man sang out to his 
invisible cook : 

“One combo with a cow, two men 
on a raft, two Blériots on the Channel.” 
— The Sun. ‘ $ 

‘i 
What He Missi met. 

Miss PEACHLEY..= Do you believe 
in co-education, Mr. Huggins ? 

Mr. Hucoins.— Indeed I do. I 
shall never forgive myself for neglect- 
ing to take a post-graduate course at 
Vassar.— Chicago News. 


“T wisH you would give my clerks 
a talk on salesmanship,” said the retail 
dealer. 

“Better let ’em watch me selling 
you a big bill,” suggested the travel- 
ing man.—- Washington Herald. 








Scor.—A_ bohemian is a chap 
|who borrows a dollar from you 
and then invites you to lunch 
| with him. 
| Morr.—Wrong. A bohemian 
is a fellow who invites himself! 
'to lunch with you and _ borrows | 
a doliar.— Boston Transcript. 





In ‘TROUBLE. 





| ©What’s the matter?” 
“Just quarreled with my 


” 


| wife. 
| What about ?” 

“She said that a woman! 
‘whom we met was beautiful, | 
and I agreed with her.”— AHous- | 
igor Lost. , 


PLUMBER.— Have you got all| 
| we wavt for Brown’s job? 

Boy.—Yes. 

PLUMBER. — Wot? You 
’aven’t forgot nothin’? Well, 
that’s a good ’un! Have n’t for- 
got nothin’ and you learnin’ to be 
a plumber !—P%ila. Inquirer. 








KREMENTZ 


COLLAR BUTTONS 


For every special need of 


Shirt front, round or 
lens shaped heads, f 
short shank. 


Shirt collar front, lens 
or round heads, long 
shank. 


Back of neck, extended 
head to hold scarf, or 
dome shaped head, me- 
dium shank. 


Sleeves with detached cuffs, dome 
shaped, long shank. 


Sleeves above attached cuffs, large 

head, short shank. Also ladies’ 

shirt waists, negligée shirts, etc. 
Ali dealers. 


61 Chestnut Street, 


the particular man. 



















Every button insured. 


KREMENTZ & co,” "= 
Newark, N. J. 










































